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Suffolk last Saturday, and on Monday morning she landed
at Harwich; so prosperously has his Majesty's chief eunuch,
as they have made the Tripoline ambassador call Lord
Alison, executed his commission. She lay that night at
your old friend Lord Abercorn's, at Witham; and, if she
judged by her host, must have thought she was coming to
reign in the realm of taciturnity. She arrived at St. James's
a quarter after three on Tuesday the 8th. When she first
saw the palace she turned pale: the Duchess of Hamilton
smiled. 'My dear Duchess,' said the Princess, 'you may
laugh; you have been married twice; but it is no joke to
me/ Is this a bad proof of her sense? On the journey
they wanted her to curl her toupet. 'No, indeed/ said she,
*I think it looks as well as those of the ladies that have
been sent for me: if the King would have me wear a peri-
wig, I will; otherwise I shall let myself alone.' The Duke
of York gave her his hand at the garden-gate: her lips
trembled, but she jumped out with spirit. In the garden
the King met her; she would have fallen at his feet; he
prevented and embraced her, and led her into the apart-
ments, where she was received by the Princess of Wales
and Lady Augusta: these three Princesses only dined with
the King. At ten the procession went to chapel, preceded
by unmarried daughters of peers, peers, and peeresses in
plenty. The new Princess was led by the Duke of York
and Prince Williamx; the Archbishop married them; the
King talked to her the whole time with great good-humour,
and the Duke of Cumberland gave her away. She is not
tall, nor a beauty; pale, and very thin; but looks sensible,
and is genteel. Her hair is darkish and fine; her forehead
low, her nose very well, except the nostrils spreading too
wide; her mouth has the same fault, but her teeth are good.
She talks a good deal, and French tolerably; possesses her-
Afterwards Duke of aiouoejster, WalpoU.Walpole.
